SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

be better if I watched the success that the rest of
you will hopefully achieve f "

It was a tragic moment, a great crisis; and I
think that most men would have assumed the
role of a wit, had they been in Sun's place, rather
than the office of an apparently doomed man. For
doomed it seemed that Sun would be, with the
Son of Heaven still there in the North, holding
the scepter of a thousand years over the teeming
multitude of China's hosts.

But Sun is made of sterner stuff. It was his
duty, and so he went, with Failure whispering
over one shoulder, Treachery over the other, and
the (Kant of Despair athwart his path. Sun never
told me much of those momentous three months
as the first President of the Eepublic of China.
His mind was so preoccupied with the sole idea of
holding the republic together that the mere de-
tails of what was done (and, better, what was
not done) had escaped his mind as of petty im-
portance compared with the great labor of launch-
ing the Chinese ship of state. It was a terrific
task for a man even of his experience, but he
accomplished the seemingly impossible.

On December 29, 1911, Sun was elected Presi-
dent of the Republic of China by the convention
at Nanking and entered the great walls of the
Eepublic *s capital on the afternoon of the
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